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Bucky 's Sour 
Hour" 



The sound of a little girl rabblf crying awoke 
Old Oscar Owl rather suddenly from his usual 
daytime nap. Old Oscar was at his regular 
perch high in the biggest oak tree in Happy 
Forest, when he awoke. He could tell It was 
Pinkie Rabbit from his high perch, but he didn't 
know why she was crying. 

Old Oscar was one owl who realty wanted 
lo know everything, so that he -could live up to 
his reputation as a wise old owl. With this 
thought in mind ( and alio because he did want 
to help). Old Oscar fluttered down to the base 
of the big oak tree. 

"Hellooo, Pinkie. Why all the tears? They 
won't help your troubles any. 'Bout all they're 
good for is to help water my oak tree, and 
even then they don't help muchl" declared Old 
Oscar. 

"t know, Mr. Owl," sobbed Pinkie Rabbit, 
"but I can't help it. Bucky Bunny splashed mud 
all over my new dress as he passed on his 
bicycle." 

"Oooo, come now, Pinkie, it can't be as bod 
as all that! Dresses can be washed, and a quick 
rinse will make that one as good as new," 
said Old Oscar. 

"That isn't what's really making me cry, Mr. 
Owl!" wailed Pinkie. "What makes me mad is 
that he didn't even say he was sorry! He just 
had a sour look on his face and rode off!" 

"Ohooool," ohoed Old Oscar, "So that's it! 
Why, little Bucky has been sour on women for 
quite awhile now, yesireebob, quite awhile." 
Old Oscar said this wisely, as if waiting for 
Pinkie to ask htm more. He was proud of his 
knowledge of everything that happened in 
Happy Forest and enjoyed having people (and 
especially little girl rabbits) ask his advice and 
Opinions. 

"You mean he isn't just mad at me? He |ust 
doesn't like girls and women?" asked Pinkie. 

Pleased now — for this gave Old Oscar a 
chance to tell a story — the wise old ow! ad- 
justed his glasses o bit and then said, "Noooo, 
Pinkie, Bucky isn't mad at you in particular, 
but at women in general." The wisdom of this 
statement made Old Oscar's feathers fairly 
bristle with pleasure. He went on. 

"It isn't a long story, but it is an interesting 
one. Would you like to hear how Bucky Bunny 
came to dislike women?" 




"Oh, yes," said Pinkie, "please tell me!" 

"Well, it all started last summer, during that 
looong heat wave that withered all the top 
leaves in Happy Forest. My, but that was a hot 
spell! Even the Duck family had to leave their 
pond because the water got so hot. The heat 
lasted o whole week, as I 'member. 

"Anyway, on Tuesday of that week, Bucky 
was at his usual spot in Uncle Ted Bear's Ice 
Cream Shoppe. He was doing the smart thing, 
finishing up an ice cream soda. Being extra 
hungry for ice cream this hot dry day, Bucky 
was about to order up a dish of vanilla, when 
he suddenly realized he had no more money. 

"When he found he had no money, he 
wanted the ice cream more than ever. He asked 
Uncle Ted if he'd extend credit. Now, Uncle 
Ted Bear is a generous fellow, as you know, 
but one thing he doesn't like to do is keep 
books. Giving credit would mean he'd have to 
keep track of it, and so Uncle Ted said no to 
Bucky. He said it politely ond with a smile, 
but he did say no. And that meant Bucky was 
not about to get that delish dish of ice cream. 

"Well, Pinkie, just about the time Bucky 
thought his tongue would reach his boot-tops 
for want of some smooth, cool ice cream, the 
phone rang. 

"Mrs. Beaver was calling the Shoppe to tell 
Uncle Bear she had left a package there In* 
stead of carrying it home as she had planned, 
and she wanted to know if he could have it 
delivered for her. Uncle Ted sold he'd see 
what he could do and hung up the phone. 

" 'Hey, there, Bucky', Mrl Bear called, 'here's 
a way you might earn some money for ice 
cream! Take this carton over to Mrs. Beaver's 
place*. 

"Of course Bucky grabbed the white quart 
carton from Uncle Ted Bear without a second) 
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thought. He wot a hungry -for- ice-cream rabbit, 
bur he wasn't a lazy rabbit, nosireebob! He 
stopped only long enough to get the right ad- 
dress and away he went on his bicycle, hold- 
ing the paper carton by its wire handle. 

"He hurried with the package through the 
dusty heat of the road, figuring the faster he 
got there, the more Mrs. Beaver would give 
him. Shucks, he'd settle for half the carton he 
was carrying, or even a small part of it. He 
wondered if she'd give as much as 25 cents, 
rather than ice cream. He wondered what f)o> 
vor it was, whether it was chocolate ice cream 
or vanilla or strawberry or — oh, my but the 
i thought of a dish of good cold Ice cream on 
this terrible hot day almost made Bucky faint 
with anticipation — uh — that means he wot 
eager, Pinkie." 

"Yes, Mr. Owl," said Pinkie, eagerly listen* 
ing, "Please go on!" 

"All right. Pinkie. Just as Bucky reached 
Crabapple Junction, the 3:14 Limited crossed 
the tracks. They call it a 'limited' because It's 
limited to four cars and four miles an hour, you 
know. Well, the limited threw a brake shoe 
just as it was passing the junction and stalled 
across the tracks. Of course you could imagine 
Bucky's feelings)," said Oscar Owl. 

"Oh, yesl Poor Bucky must hove been going 
wild by that time. What did he do?," asked 
Ptnkie. Her eyes were completely dry now, and 
so was her dress. She lightly brushed away all 
traces of the mud. In doing so, she seemed to 
mentally brush oway all thoughts of anger at 
Bucky Bunny. 

"Well, Pinkie, you know how Crabapple- 
Junction is laid out. The only way around a 
stalled train is across that flooded gully. Bucky 
had to swim the gully on his bock with the 
white carton balanced on his tummy. It meant 
leaving his bicycle, and it meant he'd have to 
run the rest of the way to Mrs. Beaver's home. 
After all, he didn't want the contents to be 
ruined by the time he got to her house. 

"To make better time, Bucky cut through 
Porky Porcupine's back yard— and you know 
how mad that makes Porky) Porky com* out of 
his house bristling mad-— and he came straight 
at Bucky Bunny with his barbs out! Bucky took 
off across the ground like a shotgun shell, look* 
ing backward so as to stay away from old 
Porky's needles — when WHAM! He tripped 



over a brick and went sailing through the air 
as pretty as you please, happy to escape, 
Porky's pin-cushion — only to land on a barb- 
ed-wire fence!" Old Oscar laughed at this. 

"Was he hurt badly?,'* Pinkie asked with • 
feeling. ~ - 

"Well, he didn't ride his bicylce for abovt 
a week afterwards — — let me put It that way. 
Anyway, it took him about five more minutes 
of hard running to get to Mrs. Beaver's home, 
but he made it. Bucky was worn and torn and 
hot, but the package was still In good shape. 
There was no sign of any fee cream melting 
through it at alll 

"Mrs. Beaver was very pleased wfth his fast 
delivery and asked him Into fh« kitchen. She 
oven offered him some of the contents of the 
carton,** said Old Oscar. 

"Then he got his ice creamf* yelled Pinkie. 

"Nooooo," noed Old Oscar. "What she laid 
In front of him was a dishful of sour pickles! 
Mrs. Beaver had (eft the pickles In Uncle Ted's 
Shoppe while having a soda and had forgot- . 
ten It. Bucky had just assumed H was tot creass, 
and no one had bothered to tefl him he was 
carrying a carton of sour pickles!," chuckled 
Old Oscar Owl. 

"Did he eat them then? Gee, he must have 
been mad!," exclaimed Pinkie. 

"Well, Pinkie,*' Old Oscar went on, "no one 
knows exactly what happened then. I never 
did hear Bucky or Mrs. Beaver talk about It. 
But I do know that from that day on Mrs. 
Beaver has hated rabbits like poison, and 
Bucky — well — - he's sour on women and 
pickles. And I don't know what's ever going 
to change him." 

About this time a sfy look came over Pinkie 
Rabbit. "Well, now that I know that about 
Bucky, maybe It wouldn't hurt to try to change 
his mind — about women and girls, anyway,** 
she said. 

"How's that?" questioned Old Oscar. 

Pinkie answered him over her shoulder, as 
she hopped briskly homeward. "Oh, nothing," 
she said, "except that everyone says I make 
the most delicious ice cream in the forest!" 

And that, incidentally. Is how Old Oscar 
found out that there's only on* thing smarter 
than a wise old owl — and that's a woman. 
Any kind of a woman. 

The End 
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and make fine extra money 
even in tout spare hours! 

You've never reed more exciting newel Think of taking 
your pick of more then 100 beautiful, colorful, latest-style 
dresses end making them your very own without paying 
•»*n on* aantl AIL you do now U mail the coupon at the 
bottom of thie page. Don't wad any money now or any / 
time. You*K receive mhaalutmiy free the moet thrilling / ' 
display of gorgeous styles you ever eaw ... all the later* f J 
fashion* ... all the new miracle wonder fabrice like daeron* 
nylon, orlon ... in convertibles, casuals, mix-and- match, 
separates— suits, eportewear, end hosiery and lingerie tool 
Just select the dresses you went for yourself and they're 
youn simply for showing the beautiful styles end sending 
only a tew orders for friends, neighbors, co-workers, or 
members of your family. That's all! You don't pay one 
cent for your own dresses— and you can get dress after 
dress this easy way I 

MAKi IXTRA MONET TOO ( The moment folks see the beau- 
tiful styles, the vast selection, and the low, money -saving 
prices, they went yod to send to famous Harford Frocks 
for dresses just like them. And for sending; us their selec- 
tions you get your own dresses without paying a ainglm 
penny— and, in addition, you collect and keep a generous 
cash profit for every order you send. Don't waft! We'll 
•end you everything you need ABSOLUTELY FREE. 

"\ kSo#feH&&fOM writ* tBtftj^mfttm&t 1km 



* IIO.H i* Maitl 
an. K ma h*. Ml 

Kr.CCLE.*«iVu«mtt. J 



d no money I Just write your name, address, and drew 

_ on coupon below (paste it on a postcard) end mail it, 

d we'll send you the big valuable ityle display to you 

— a start at once getting your per- 

nal dresses without one cent of coet 

and collecting EXTRA CASH be- 

' l Mail the coupon NOW! 



PASTC ON POSTCARD— AND MAIL1 

Deal. L-217S , Cincinnati 25, Okie 
RUSH ABSOLUTELY FREE the bis, valuable Harftxu ' 
Pioclci Style Display no I can utait quickly getting (M — 
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